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pleasure of eating and drinking, when we were disabled for a better.
Ant. Thy fortune will be even too good for thee; for thou art going into the country of serenades and gallantries, where thy street will be haunted every night with thy foolish lovers, and my rivals, who will be sighing and singing, under thy inexorable windows^ lamentable dittiesj and call thee cruel, and goddess, and moon, and stars, and all the poetical names of wicked rhyme; while thou and I are minding our business, and jogging on, and laughing at them, at leisure minutes, which will be very few; take that by way of threatening.
Mor. I am afraid you are not very valiant, that you huff so much beforehand. But, they say, your churches are fine places for love-devotion; many a she-saint is there worshipped.
Ant. Temples are there, as they are in all other countries, good conveniences for dumb interviews. I hear the Protestants are not much reformed in that point neither; for their sectaries call their churches by the natural name of meeting-houses. Therefore I warn thee in good time, not more of devotion than needs must, good future spouse, and always in a veil: for those eyes of thine are damned enemies to mortification. Mor. The best thing I have heard of Christendom is,
that we women are allowed the privilege of having souls;
and I assure you, I shall make bold to bestow mine upon
some lover, whenever you begin to go astray; and, if I
find no convenience in a church, a private chamber will
serve the turn.
Ant When that day comes, I must take my revenge,
and turn gardener again; for I find I am much given to
planting.       ^
Mor. But take  heed, in the meantime, that some
young Antonio does not spring up in your own family ;
as   false   as   his   father,   though   of   another   man's
planting.